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The Sunny Houn

''We're there, ma'am," he announced respect-
fully.

I saw his eyes gro\y troubled when, he received
no reply.

Mrs. Gogan's face was as white as a ghost's.

"Bejabers, the old lady's gone," the cab by said
in a whisper.

I ran back quickly to find Aunt Pegeen.

*       *
*       *